138                             MARY STUAKT.
He rushed up to Mary, who was standing as cold and motionless as a statue.
" Courage, Madame, courage !" he said; " whatever happens, remember that you have one friend in the castle, Little William Douglas."
The words were hardly out of his mouth when the door opened, and William Douglas and Lady Lochleven appeared on the threshold, preceded by armed soldiers and servants with torches. The room was at once filled with people and with light.
" Do you believe me now, mother ?" said Douglas, pointing to his brother, who stood in front of Mary Stuart, shielding her with his body. " Look!"
For a moment the old lady tried in vain to speak, but at last words came to her.
" Speak, George Douglas," she cried, stepping forward, "speak, and clear yourself from the charge which impugns your honor; say but these words: ' A Douglas has never betrayed his trust/ and I will believe you."
" A Douglas, I grant you, mother," William interposed ; " but he is no Douglas!"
" May God grant my gray hairs the strength to endure such disgrace on the part of one of my sons, and such an insult from the other! 0 woman, born under a baleful star," she continued, addressing the Queen, " when will you cease to be a tool in the hands of the devil of destruction and death to all who approach you? O ancient castle of Lochleven, cursed be the hour when this enchantress crossed thy threshold!"
" Say not so, my mother, say not so," cried George; " say rather, blessed be the moment which proves that though there be Douglases who have ceased to remember what they owe to their sovereign, there are others who have never forgotten it."